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—alCTORY may come and victory
may go, but no future trinmphs
or defeats ean ever soften for
Europe the memory of this dark
Ohristmas of 1016, the saddest
she has evér known, Pride In
the present and faith In the fu-
ture sustain everyone of the
iwarring peoples in thelr exaltation of sacrifice,

‘But' al Clirlstmas—Christmas;, the feast of the

(home and of the fnmily—exaltntion dles, and only

'sorraw, the sorrow of the bereft Individuanl, re-

|mains, says the New York Sun.

, It s a very differerit Christmps Europe Is-ap-

{proaching this year from that of two years ago.

{Then the ehock and exeitement of the beginning

of the war were stiil tingling. In Epglond the

question of munitions Is today of no less Im-

partance to the populnr mind than, two years ago,

jwns the anbsorbing question of getting a plum

\pudding to every man in the trenches. There was

istill talk of the knlser's dining in Paris, and dis-

ieusslons ns to which ruler should lead the tri-

Himphant allles [n procession through Unter den

Linden.

| Vietory scemed a much simpler matter then

ithan It does today. Everyone admitted then that

ivictory would be bought only with sorvow and
sucriflee. Now everyone knows, with the hard
towledge of experience, that vietory will be
bought only with sorvow heaped on sorrow nnd
sncrifice heaped on sgerifice. It (s this knowledge
borne In on every home, however exalted or how-
ever humble, that makes the Christmas celebrn-
tion of 1916 in Burope n solemn sacrament of

1BOLTOW. .

Of all the warring peoples Christmas means
ithe most to the Germans and ot none will the
isaerifice of the traditional customs of the doy
ifall 8o heavily.. There {8 no blood and lron in
{the German Christmas. There is instead a ten-
der nnd appesling sentiment” that Is typleal of
all that 1s best In the German character. The
whole world s Indebted to Geérmany for the
Christmas tree and for many of the most delight-
ful of the Christmps stories and customs that
[Amerieans have ndopted as thelr own. The Ger-
iman Christmas 18 n day for the home, the family
mnd the children, with its every cusiom endeared
by generntions of tradition,

" The réal Germnn Christmns celebratlon occurs

ion Christmas eve, About four o'clock the dinner

{6 served, an elaborate and hearty feast, consist-

ling of a long series of traditionsl dishes, nll eaten

[in n state of wild excltement. During this meal

{the Krlstkind makes its appearance. This figure

s a eurlous product of sentiment and Imagina-

{tlon, a queer combinntion of the Holy Child, the

igood falry and our own Santa Claus. It 18 rep-

resented in the country district by a half-grown
lchild made up as an angel, who goes from door

{to door ealling for the good children, giving sweet-

jmeats at one house and begging them at the next

After dinner comes the grent moment when the
«loors are openad Into the Christmas room where
’,t:m lighted tree has the place of honor. The tree
A# always placed near a window so that every
passer-by can see and share ik A walk throngh
the deserted resldente streets of any German
‘town at this hour on Christmas eve lenves o mem-

' lory of Christmas cheer and spirit that can neyver
. be forgotten.

By nine o'clock the family s ready to eat ngain,
a light supper including still more of the trodl-
itional Christmas dishes. Every one, rich or poor,
fhe Nuremberg ginger enke, its ghiny brown sur-
faoe- decornted with nlmonds and ralsins, and
lwith the word “Welhnachten” and the year
worked ont {n pink snd ‘white frosting. Stollen,
a sort of plum cake, and many sweet biscults
of various shapes and sizes, are all indispensable
parts of this feast. =

But this year, with a shortage of fats In her
food supply s0 severe ns to demand serious nf-
Itention. on the part of the government, thero I8 in
Germany no butter or milk for the Christmas
leakos, no tallow or wax for the Christmas con-
‘Mes. To many peoplé this little homely depriva-
tion will bring o realization of the severities of
swar more vivid nnd more compelling than even
the slght of the fast-growing gruveynrds.  With
two milllon new graves in the lnnd, with dire ne
conslty robbing her dearcst holldny of ita denrest
symbols, no tilumphs of aims enn make this Christ-
wing of 1018 anything but a sad and sorrowful
fonst In the homes of the German empire.

In Anstria the Christmas celebrations nre ns

variod os the races and religlons that muke up’

that great lopsely knit empire. Where the Greek
chureh prevalls the celebrutlon occurs a fortnight
Jattr than ours: that is, on January 7. It is ac-
compnnied by feasting and by varlons local eus-
toms. The Sloyacs of Bohemin and Moravin have
curlous Christmas usages {n which superstition
s entirely triumphed over religlous significance,

This lg the great day of the year when the pens-
nnt nppeases all the Invisible world of spirits.
On the ufternoon of Christmas eve the whole
household marches In solemn procession to the
stibles and cow lhouses carrying bread, salt and
beans. These are offered to the anlinals with cer-
taln hallowed words, nnd great is the dismay If
any cow or chicken is Indifferent to the offering.

Returning to the house, the parents sprinke
all thelr mnmareled daughters with water sweet-
encd with honey, thus Insurlng them honest, good-
tempered husbands. The entlre family then sip
of slivovitza, a stroffr native Hquaor distilled from
plums; A small quantity of this is then poured
on the floor to concillate such other spirits as
may huve been overlooked, Everyone then falls
ot the Christmas feast without ceremony,

But this year war hns reached out to the re-
mote distriets and blighted even snch simple
Christmag celebrations ag this, The men of the
families are all gone. Only the very young and
the very old remain. There will be no hlessing
of the kine this year, for there are no kine to
Iless, All have long since gone to supply the
army, There will be no Christmas feasting, for
food was long ago reduced to the smallest quanti-
ty that will snstaln 1ife.  And every day, in every
village, the list of the widowed and orphnned
grows longer and longer,

Viennn {8 known as o gny, light-hearted clty.
Its Christmas observanee Is ordinarlly o happy
comhination of religlons ceremony and Teutonie
pooil cheer, But this yenr the brillinnt midnight
masses will be attended by black-robed mourners
and there will be no good cheer In Vienna,

#The Chrlstmas celebration In all the countries
where the Greek orthodox chureh prevalls are
much the same, As the hollday itself is preceded
by a severe fast the Christmas feast takes on a
highly tmportant character. In many parts of
Russin, oﬁgeclnlly in the cltles, the gift-hung
Christmns tree has been borrowed from the Ger-
miung, while a pudding of rice and rnisins [s the
feature of the Chrisimns eve feast. From this
fenst hns now been token It8 crownlng glory, the
vodkn bottle,

In only one other part of Enrope has the heel
of war pressed so hard ns In Russian Poland; in
only one otheér place has the land been 50 utterly
devastated by flerce and continued fighting; In
only one other place will the senson of peace
and good will be such a bitter mockery as to
the hunted and starving Poles,

And this 18 In Serbla, poor, brave, bedten Ser-
bln, with its whole population, nn entire people,
fugitive before hated and terribly feared invad-
org, During three years Serbin hns been swept
by three wars, the present one so relentless and
g0 overwhelming as lterally to wipe out the ordi-
nary relatlonship of the people to life. They have
cenged to have homes: they have censed to pos-
foss property; they must burrow In the earth for
shelter and fornge for thelr uncertnin food like
wild animals. With her army making a herole
and desperate struggle, with her people dying with
thelr spirit yet unbroken, the birthday of the
Prinee of Peate will not be celebrnted this year
in Serbin.

The sorrows of Belglum this year ns compared
with lust are more of the spirit than of the flesh.
The ‘volee of Christmns, of peace and good whi,
does not speak very loud to n eaptive people.
With Ita nrmy terribly decimnted, its beloved king
all but driven out of his own country, with its
dally lfe subject’ to the scrutiny and {he con-
trol of n stern eaptor, there I8 no room M Belgium
for any of the old Nght-hearfed Christmns spirit
that used to show Itself In crowded churches for
midnlght masses und gay-all-night supper parties.
Belgium' waits ag all Europe walts for the end
of the war—walts with falth and hope and o de-
termination ns grim as it must be sllent.

Happily the physienl condition of the stricken
pedple is'better than Inst year. There 18 not the
frightful confuslon, the separation of families,
the pitiful terror and want that went with the
flight before the Invaders. (All relief meastres
ure organized, Belglum ls no happler this year
than last, but she is less cold and hungry.

If the Belginn people ever again hnve a united
Ohristmas they will find themselves with many new
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hollday Idens. A tree twinkled In every place that
housedl n German Inst year, and though the Rel-

ghans will not allow their Christmas to be German- | ~~

ized, vet the trees appealed to them mightlly. Cef- |
tainly the Christmas tree will be mueh mere com-

stay there or not,

Thousands of refugees walting ln England until
thelr country s redeemed will bring buck with
them many idens of the English hollday.

Untll the marriage of Queen Victorin to the
prince consort, Christmns In England wos chiefly o
day of churchgoing, of merrymaking nnd of mighty
feasting. The prince brought with him from his
German home the customs of the Christimns tree
aml of gift giving, The latter has never become
a8 frmly intrénched ln England as [t is here, but &
Heghted tree londed with decorations and presents
is established as a part of every English celebra-
tlon. Christinas decorntions of holly and mistietoe,
the ceremony of the Yule log and many of the trn-
ditlonal Christmas dishes, notably the plum pud-
ding, are all owed to English custom.

But it Is a sadder and wiser England that ap-
pronches Christmos this year, Hundreds of thou- |
sunds of voung Englishmen have died to make
her 8o, Todny every Londoner has had a geaphle
lesson in what a powerful and resourceful enemy
oun (In even In a “rvight little, tight little islond."” As
o further object lesson, England will pany for the
ralsing for her plum puddings something ke 200
per cent more than she did last yeur. The war |
with 'Turkey has done thot to her,

lugland has had other black Clristmases, but
they were farther away from home. The Christ-
mas of 1800 in South Afrien was one that she does
not like to recall, while the terrible Christns of
1854, the Christmns of the Crimean war, when, as
a writer of the day put It, “Thanks to General
Muddle, things are about ns bad as they can be,"
was always a bitter memory to that generation.

The year 1018 has not been n good year for Eng-
Tand, and she knows It. The knowledge has shat-
tered her complacency and has strengthened her
determination.  But she is not happy about It and
her Christmuos celehration will be a ¢hisstened feast,

Christmas in the Latin countries has always been
more of n rellgious festival thun a home celebra-
tion, In Italy It Is more customary to exclinnge
presents at New Year's thon at Christmas, Lighted
trees ure frequently seen, but they are the luxury
of the prosperous anid not the hnbit of the people,
The day before Clirlstmas |s more of an occasion
than the day itself.

In thi cities of southern Ttaly booths are erected
in certaln streets, ns before Baster, for the sale of
otlds and ends and gweetments; wheeled trafle Is
barred and the people promennde slowly up nnd
down, exchanging greetings. Midnight mass Is
gild In all the churches. In the churches, too, nre
exposed the famous cribs, or presepl, representing
geenes of the birth and Infancy of Jesus. The bhe-
ginning of this custom is ascribed to St. Francls
of Assisl,

Christinns eve s the great feast of the season [n

mon henceforth in Belgium whether the Germans o
f-.

France, In the provinces it is celebrated with pro- |
cesslons In the streets, which were originally re- |

ligious In character, but which have become pro-
funed by the gayety of the maskers, In Normandy
and in Provence there are elaborate puppet shows
of scenes in the life of the infant Christ, All the
street gnyety terminntes after wass In fensts In all
the homes,

In Parls there are Christmas booths set up in |
many of the boulevards. This yenr they will be |

devoted to the sale of comforts for the soldiers,
Paris knows better than anyone just how black
a wartime Christuins ean be. She has never for-
gotten the Christmns of 1870, For ninety-elght
duys the Germans had battered at the city., Every
sortie had falled miserably. The fiual bombard-

ment Wis Inevitable, On Christmas eve D00 men |

froze to denth In the trenches Just outside the city.

Better, 1t seems, than any of the otheér nations
dld Fronee realize from the beginning what this
present war wonld mean and, realizing, she conse-
erated herself utterly. She has made every suae-

rifice, great and small, even to glving up the erusty |

rolls and lght white brend that are as the breath
In her nosteils, When o Frenchman, every French-
man, eats without complaint o grayish bread made
of 0 mixture of whent and rice and entirely lack-
ing in golden crust, he has {ndeed an exnlted splrit.
It is 0 small thing, perhaps, but it is enormously
significant.

. Last Christoins was 4 solemn festival In France,

A milllon gifts, glfts of wool, were sent to the men |
in the trenches. Hvery soldier had a ginss of |
champagoe. But there woas no merrymouking, |

Musses were sald at open-nlr altars erected back
of the battle Unes, In the old church at Thann in
Alsace a French Christmos wus celebrated for the
first time In forty-four years. But it wns n celes
bration of prayer, not of rejolcing.

This gear, at least, midnight masses will be said
In the churches of Parls, but afterward there will
he no gayety In lut- streets ns ln former yoars, no

dancing plercoty and harlequing leading the mask- |

erf, no brilllnot round of restnurant suppers, the
beloved revelllon of the Parizinn.

Bo Paris on Christmas eve will go home through
darkened stroets with a prayer [n her lieart for all
those who have died for Frunte and for all those
who must yet die,

f oo wousnded soldier could be cousidered lueky, thut distinetion

sulted on by Queen Marie of Roumanin In the royal pulaee ol Buchi

While the battle of Fleury still ruged these German g
(walt transportation to the faro Innds of Fraoce, where they

RUTH LAW, AVIATOR

i be thrust on this min, who is belng
st, which hus beeng turned into g hospital.
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PRISONERS TAKEN IN THE BATTLE OF FLEURY

s were sent to the rear of the French lines [0

were put to work in the fields.
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HEIR TO FORTUNE AND HIS FIANCEE

This is Ruoth Law, foremost woman
who estiblished
an Amerlean nonstop record by her
flight from Chicago to Hornell, N. Y.
She Is planning a fight across the con-
tinent in three Jumps.

City of Memories,

The most Interesting spot In Cracow
1% Uttle besldes a muss of memories of
thnt past—the old
tombs and monuments to dend Eings
Here lies the great
King Casimir, whom the Poles ldol-
\zed becnuse he was a fightlng mon-
arch and led o fighting race to vietory.
Here Nes Kosclusko, whose monument
hroods gver West Polnt on the Hud-
son, and whose memory hns heen pre-
served In bronze and stone In n dozen
ather places In
Jere I8 the mopument to King John,
who saved Europe
Moslem when
wrmy of 70,000 Poles and beat back the
Axlatie horde that had driven the Aus-
rinns from thelr eapital,
+ melancholy pleasure to the Pole of
woday to walk amopg those memorles

and dead heroes,

Headed for It
They lost thelr way In thelr new ex-

“Phere's n slgn, dear,” she sald to
aer busband, who got out of the ¢ar
md Naghed his Anshilight on the board.

“Are’ we on the right road?" she

He read: “To the poorhouse.”
“Yes," he angwoered,
4ght road and we didn’t know It"

“We're on the

“Why (8 it that you have never
folned any of the reform movements

“I'm too modest,”
“0Oh, nonsenset”
*“It's o fact, 1 spend so much time
tlushing for my own sing that I'm
afrald 1 wouldn't have enough coloring
left to blush for all my nelghbors.

“Clan Miss Oldgirl read fine prial

Announcement i mode by Mr. and Mrs. Henry Coster Emmet of the
engngement of their daughter, Miss Jeannle Enmmet, to Willlam Burton French,
son of the late Seth Burton French aod Mrs. Mary Walker Fearn French, who
served 05 n Ited Cross nurse In the Serbinn war. Mr, French is a rrandson of
Walker Fearn, now dead, who was Amerienn minister to Greece and Serbia.
He recently beeame of age amd Inherited the greater part of his father's money.
The first thing he did sith his money was to purchuse the French estute at
White Sulphur Springs, Va., for §100,000,

SHACKLETON AND HIS CAPTAIN

Sir Brnest Stockieton (elght) snd Capt. ¥, A, Wopsley, photograpied e
Sin Fronolsco, where they were preparing to go on o fourth trip to reseue ten
members nf the Shackleton pntoarctie expedition who weve marboned on an
pland In Ross sen.  Coptain Worsley wis In command of the expedition’s
steamer Bndurance, which wias wrecked In the lee.
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Bells to Frighten Wolven. Where He Goes Lame.
Oue Gf the mokt setlous probletys In | Omar—Bright 1 a man who ususlly

{he enttle business on the open range | Knows what ho Is talking about. |
nrisen from (he depredations of wild mtl!:m" —Yes; but there Is one draw.

anlmale.  Wolves destroy many hune
dead thousand dollues’ worth of stock
apnually ond thelr attucks on young
c¢nlves are partlenlarly freguent, Oue
progroselve enttleman flnds that the
wolf Ia frightened by the jingle of n A Has-Bean, :

ecowbell ‘snd he Is putting beils on ail | Omar—There goes an ex-pugitist.
Helny—Doesa't hae fight any more?

Omor—WHhht's that?
Heluy—He never knows when te
quit talking ahout It

using glaases
“Yes, she con—but

his young cnlves soon efter birth. Thia 3 -
senson bo used more than 2,000 bells| Omar—Oh, no; bo was beaten at bl e
| with good results. WD giied 1 s W



